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ing, burst open the door and looked for his dead
body j they found him safe and sound. He con-
fessed to Sulpicius, not without groaning, that the
devil had for the time overcome him. In these
modern times, to lie down on the floor is a common
precaution against being smothered by the smoke
in a burning room.

This ~Life of St. Martin is very interesting read-
ing.    It is too tempting to give the substance of
the   chapter previous  to   the   one  given   above.
The saint was at his usual work of destroying a
very ancient temple.    When he had accomplished
this, he set to work to fell a pine-tree which stood
near.    The chief priest and the pagan crowd drew
the line at that, and would not allow it.   Martin
told them there was nothing worthy of worship in
a piece of wood; it was dedicated to a demon and
it must come down.    Thereupon a crafty pagan,
seeing his way to getting rid of this objectionable
destroyer of temples, and regarding the sacred tree
as well lost for such a gain, proposed a bargain.
"If you have sufficient confidence in your God
whom you say you serve, we will ourselves cut
down the tree, and it shall fall upon you; if your
Lord is with you, as you .say, you will escape with
your life:"    The bargain was struck on both sides.
The  tree leaned in a  certain direction,  so that
there was no doubt where it would fall.    Martin
was tied by the rustics in the right place, and
they began to  cut  with  their axes.    The  tree
began to nod, leaned more and more to the precise
spot they had selected*    At last they had cut deep
enough;   the  crash  of   the   rending  trunk  was
heard;  the monks turned pale;  the saint raised